Wisdom and Destiny

those deserted Conyention seats, "whereon
the shadow of death seemed already to
hover," that he might think as Vergniaud
thought, and so speak, and act. He saw the
infallible, eternal, that lay the other side
of that tragical moment; he knew how to
be humane and benevolent still, through
all those terrible days when humanity and
benevolence seemed the bitterest enemies
of the ideal of justice, whereto he had
sacrificed all; and in his great and noble
doubt he marched bravely onwards, turn-
ing neither to right nor to left of him,
going infinitely further than seemed to
be reasonable, practical, just The violent
death that was not unexpected came to-
wards him, with half his road yet untra-
velled; to teach us that often in this
strange conflict between man and his des-
tiny, the question is not how to save the
life of our body, but that of our most

beautiful feelings, of our loftiest thoughts.,
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